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il CHAPTER 1IV.
Wallingford as a Banker,

| B big gud genlnl Jhn Wallingford
and kean and dapper Blackie
Daw swing off the traln, the

two Wurden givls rushed up
[0 meet than, eager and exclted,

“We thought the traln woull never
come," sald Vielet, slipplng her band
(hrough Wieckle’s arm and casting
down her lashes after be hod gozed
quite long enough Into her sparkiing
Dlue eyes. “You're more (hnn an hour
lale”

Y1 hnd the tealn stop to gather these
violets for thee" grioned Blackle, and
with a trememlous fourish presented
her with o smooth NEtle white box,
ted with a Borist's ribbon.

“And 1 suppose you plucked the
boxes from & box hedge,” laughed
Fanole Warden, the fush of welcome
ptill on ber brown checks, Bhe was
happlly untying the ribbon bow, and
bl J. Rufus was umlling down at her
0 plensed content,

YRBusiness before pleasurs," be chue-
Itled. He led the woy to a walting
Ioa, mod w8 A6 wtarted the rattle of the
infernnl contenption gave them us
much peivacy na 12 they had been loek-
ed In s vaunlt. “What do you know
nboul Prine?’

“Nov gsn much a8 we had hoped o
find out,” reported Fanule “He proc-
tically owns the town, and we know
thint be Is guilty, for he recognized us
when we weot [nto his bank and drop

“Get Back to Your Work, Qualay.”

ped W8 eyes.  We've Investignted all
thia directors of the bank and all the
employees.  The directors we con't
Bot nuything out of™

“I'hox'te i sporty crowid Y fntermapt
o Violet, “Thiey spomd o teviendons
nmount of money,  Tell them whout
Qualey, Faunle"

"I wian comiug to him" went on
Pannie, her brown exes desgly thotghit
ful, “He's the bead hookkesper ot the
Lk, Ele Khows us oo,

“He Jumps and Jorks overy twe b
nees ws, §0 wo lot Bl seo us ns often
ns possible adidisd Vielet.

ey " yirled 0 yolee outshile
Loy, theme™

Runnlug beside the bus wns a boy so
freckled that he looked Hke o Spanteh
omelt.  Ho beld Wis eap o his haod,
and his carmot eoloted halr was Oylng
e grioned eesintically na he saw
Blagkie and Walllngford and jumped
o thie rear slep of Lhe bos with o 0y
fng leap, He Jerked opon the door sl
Chrgst du hls hend.

"Hey!" be sald In a hoarse whisper
and renched Cor the bell strap,  “Qui:
loy's leaving the bank!*

“oodby ™ cried Violet, jumping up
A the bus stopped gbrvptly,

UWe'll e you ut the hotel™ sald
Paanle, and the glels were out and fol.
lowing Tond Jessup befors the men
cotld offer to Galp thism wllght,

The bookkeopet's syes ronnded untl)
g bigh wrched brows stopped thelr
dptend,

“Thote i likely to e an iovedtige-
ton" T gaessed, holding his wrist.

N0 growled Prosident Prine, bis
dimplee deopentog wi i conlised (hl
the bookkonper wia sl thdre, “Get
Dok o your work, Qualey.”

A youny mnn kaonked while the bank
directors were in sosston and came ln
e wan a tall young man with an enor

“EHoy

woously high' collar and w ourly fore
Jook, And he looked as If he might play

o mandoli ln bis off hours

A geatleroan wishes to spenk with
the bourd" he told President Prine,
profferiog a eard. Each of the five 4}
redtors gluticed nt the others. Nome of
them glanced at the yoning mun.

“J. Rufus Walllngford,”" read the
presidont aloud, nnd the dimple deep
ened In bia oliin, “'Never hieard of him."

“He unys that he only naks for three
minutes,” reported the Youpg Ioan,
thrunming his flugers on the edge of
the table. The tune he wis playing iv
s mind was “In the Golden Gloaming
Down on Bunset Bay" “He soys tha
he wishes o address the board lo tn
Landiing of deterlorating louns, He's
specialist to hanking tronbles,"

Sllenca, Everybody was thinking.

“Whnt kind of n looking mnan s het
inquired the prestdent dublously,

“A wvery large man,” returned th
miandolin player, with no trace of au
wntlon ecoming Into his countennnce
which wns an tmmovable one, “He's ;
very pleagsant man, with fushionabl
elothes and & lnrze damond In bis ora
vat. He appears to be some one verd
Imnortant.”

“Send Wim In,"” direoted Presldent
Prine, returnlng to the board toom,
and & mluute aod a bale later
Rufus Walllngford stopd before them,
thuroughly at ense aud In smillng pos
posslon of them, every one

“Gentlemen,” sald Lie, In o round
volee which hd o sosplelon of the o
torieal In Bt 1 pun a professionnl goat,”
and he chockled Jovinlly st them, hls
brond shonlders heaving, Wls eyes hult
cluaing, apd Lhe color of his face deep:
unlng,

] - - - L] . L

"We win,”" declared Walllngford to
Hinckle Daw, ug the telophone bell su-
notineed Prealdent 'ripe. “Its o safe
bet o tell any crook he'd better cotme
amdd see you, He alwnys comes.'”

Bluekle rose 1o go,

“Arcorling to your program, I don't
get a apeaking part In this untl the
lust act,' he ohserved,

“Btlek for the chat” grinosd Wal
Ungford, “A erook's nlwnys more un-
comfortnble with two ln (he room,”

President Prine proved (he trutl of
thal observation by lostng a degree of
hls sunvity the moment he caught
slght of the lanky, black mustacled
partner of Walllngtond,

UM Das; M Prive” Introduced
Walllngford urlunsly. “Mr. Daw 18
one of my teusted men,  His spectalty
I8 entorlng bankruptey,”

Mr. Prine, surveyiog Mr, Daw [n the
conl black eye, Legan to look as If he
were sorry he had come,

“Fon've Introduclng me to & 10t of
new thoughts,” he observed, declding
to sit In the big leather chnir Walllug-
ford pushed forward. The cbale Took.
ol Iuvitlng, but . mun sat hoddled
Dok o It 4o deep and w0 low thut he
wius ub n tremendous pyyebologleal dls.
wivnotege,  Walllngford, sltting oppos
Fte in a SU cliale, falely towered over
hlm. “You wore so vague ut the bhank
this morniug that 1 scarcely under
Ktood nnything mors than your invita-
ton to cull. 8o I have eulled—out of
enrloslty "

Walllngfond gelnned down at him,

“You ealled to help yourself out of &
ferapme,” he declaeed, looking Mr, Prine
unwaveringly In the eye,

Frodldent Preioe Jooked at the door,
but he did wob get np, Blackle Daw
walehed him a long momesit, and then,
with n grin, suuntersd to the telephone
and ordered deinks.  Walllngford, smil-
ing Jovinlly, paused to wipe his brow,
his neek und the edge of his collar,
ns he oalways did after wiuning o
trained polnt; then he elogsed the door

"Fhat's better," he obgerved, stund-
Ing blg and broad before the banker
“Now you can tell we the truth, ns yon
would to your lnwyer or your doctor.
11 oxpinin my husiness o Hitle bettey,
Supposs your ok s loined a lop of
MOoney ap BNl noted; suppose thal mon:
oF Wil passed by the Dorrowers (o yon
And everythhng nleely  coversd up %0
that you conldn't be enllsd ansthing
worse than o fool, suppose thiat when
fhe thme coines to lot go you find
thera's onn uneeliable wan I the com.
bination wod you don't daed K1 Wi
Will, you nesd s goat, 'm "

Preshilent Peine bocnme lods  ndig-
nant than he was lutorestod,

Fadon’t think 1 follow you*

"' explaln Mr. Danw's business,” pe
sumod Wl Hoggford por Binokie petnrened
Fromy thg phome,  “Ho 9 willlng (o bor
FOW Uy amount of moeney o bis flotes
nud uot get e wonoey,”

Presilent 'rine's oy
draw climer topelher,

“1Fdon’t see 16" he aeknowledged,

“XNo ngread Walllngfond e

e Ho simple s thnt voun might have
W oof It yourself,  Dlere's whad
woe'll do with vou—for S50.000 we'll
Btep lu asd bear the Blame for wns
thlog Jeepggalar In your bank, If aoy
body's pinched we'll stamd  thie plonch
It anybody's 1o go to Hondurns we'l]
do the travallug,"

“fowy"

“You step down amd out of the bank
With wvery Lad note for which yon are
responsible pald off wud entered In the
bunk's cush aoconnt; then we stop 1o
find cover the cash which n't there
Supposa you hnve SH00000 of (ndebind
nesy which you knew couldo't be ol
Iseted when you permitted It 1w be
made, Me, Daw bus 5,000 géres of Ang
coltot land, which he hasn't.  After
you step out we'll Todn bl &350,000 on
that gronnd, but ho only gets 50,000 of
I The $000,000 remalos In the bank
to cover your deflelt, nnd the responsi
billity for that foulich loan s mine"

Proaident Prine knotted his Lrows
for i long thine, sod thet be smildd,

“I'iis Banking laws 1o this state'-
B v I,

“Eat ue do the worrylng about that,
Now we'll got dowu to fdgures and to
detalls, Mr, Prine, What are the
nmountis of your hogis securities 1"

. . . . . . L

The rabblt eyed bookkeepor nnawered
the bell of the new manugur with weak
kunees, but the bugely lnpressive Wal-
lngtord bewmed on him with & eopdinl
ROtk whll which wis so full of vitality
that It seemned Hke a tonke,

keeined  to
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UWell, Qutey, here we are,”” obsery-
od Wallingford plensantly,

“Yes, siv, and Quuley’s face bright
ened for the Bred thme In five years,

“Now we'll make b8 an  honest
bank," chuckiod the blg man, " Pleanse
bring me these notes,” und he handed
over a lst, one glance at which brought
back Into Qualey's countennnce il the
wrinkles e hud been aeoumulatong
siee he Hrst Began to blink his eys it
thie glght of o Lbross button.

“Yes, sl futtered Qualey, and tak:
Ing that st (oto the vault of the bank,
be leanad hls bead for flve minutes
agninst the cool surfuce of locker GOHZ
When b brouglit the famillae notes to
Wulliugford he lald them down anid
crumpled vp I o chald Hke a clpped
balloon,

“Very good," remurked Walllngford,
lighting n thick, black clgar. “These
noten are all to be canceled and paid
toduy.™

. . L - - - -

*1 don't wee why was can't reslen In a
body and be done with it," growled the
flerce whiskerad Hitle director, who bad
been out of town il was belog plung-
ed into the whivl of events withoit ex-
planation,

The president, the seoretury, the hlgh
shouldered deector and the fat one
with the npturned nose were encl ready
to tell hin.

“ln rhat ense we'd linve nothing to
Bny sbout our s Stated Pres)
aent Prine, who wis quickir of speech
thay the others, and lils dimple doop-
eted with mbsgiving as he glanced at
the four strangers clustered with Wal
lmgford aronnd (be tck of the grand-
fnibier's clock. “Our reslgnation ln a
body would necessitnte b wpoeinl stok-
holders' mieting for an election of oM.
cels, ol slnce we no longer hold o
majority of sgtock we wonld have suc-
cetsors who"—le pausel for n cholee
of words—"who would not understand
finance,'

“Oh!" observed (e ferce whishered
director, hiy fuce Hghting with pleas-
ure. "As 1 des It we steép out of oflles
with every plece of commercinl prper
Alpnt which thera could be any possi-
e question called tn, pald In cush and
cahcelel,”

Al pald)” corroborated Secretary
Morrls, twirling cudlessly nt bis glossy
brown mwustache, e was, worrled this
morning, He was aboul to purchise a
new oar, and be conld pot declde on
which of two tmnkes,

“To eosh,' added the high shouldered
tirector, eracking the konuckles of his
ten fugers lo succession. The left
thmb gave oy some trouble, DUt be
wannged 1t

“Fine!" exclalmed the belated Utile
director. “Where's Lhe cnsh?"

“Wall, as (t Just happens, there ls oo
weed to hnndle the actunl specle slnee
Mr. Wallingford lnforms me that he ls
to mnee n specle lown of $50,000° more
thnn fhe smonnt collectsd, wod his ell
ent will aecopt specie orders on the
oty represented Ly the hotes, tak
Ing the notes themselves for dellvery. "

The flerce whilskered director puzsied
over that until hia beard began to knot
nod then he slippet down into o vacan!
chnir by the preshilent.

Lot me undeestiond this,” he whis
peredl.  “We don't touch the cash ¥

eNo”

“Then Mr. Walllngford's borrower
pives ua bis notes for $350,000 and
tofes nothilog in retam?”

“Eifty thousand. We're not supposed
to lknow about this, though," the presi
dent added, “We have no pesponsibil.
Ity for what the new president muay
o

“Certainly not,” agreed the Inguiring
director happily, “What 1 want to
know is this: Do nll those notes show
on the books as pald before we step
ouey

“They show It now, In cash!™ And
the president, with mwuch gatisfaction,
lnnded hlm g copy of the trial balance,
The billa recelvable had beon reduced
by $300,000, and the cash necount had
Deen nugmented by that amount,

The Oerve whiskered director resum.
ed lls regulur senl. “1'm ready for Lthe
et ing to open” e stated.

The proceedings which followed were
brief and orisp. Presldent Prine re
wigned from bis offiee nnd from Che di-
rectorate, The rewnining directors (m
medintely noosd J. Rufuy Walllngford
ng divector to 11 the unexpired va
chney, In splte of the foet that ho%only
held one shitre of stock. Tmmedintely
thereafter they elected J. Rufus Wal
Huogford president and ot onee inducted
that geninl and smiling Nonnoler into
e,

“Mr, President,” remicked W, O, or
Oplon Jones, ds soon a8 the door hnd

TR T

closéd behilnd the last of the reliring
tipectors, “1U move that we all go o the
vault angd aplit the cash.”

"Mecting’s adjourned,” chucklod Pres
lillont Walllnefond, *And ot ma warn
vou loose Jawsd boukers to buy some
sticky thly sl kKeep right on chéwlng
It unthl you ger on that two-forty traln,
Sign Hhese reslgnations, and don't N in
the dates,” Producing a big ved pockets
ook, he handed them each o thousand
iy LI owd o toket o New York.

. - - L] L L L]

A tall, thin gentieman, with a biack
mustache, wilked np to the window of
the paviog tellee 1o the People’s bank
and inld dowo a check for 150,000,

“Cirrency, please” be observed,

The paylog teller, Who was oy eldes
Iy wan with severe specinclos, exanin-
el the cheek on both ahies and Blrekie
Paw from as many angles ns possibio,

"L G Daw," e voleolessly formed
with e Mps, Al o Kot of concentn-

lodl Apraug between D8 eyes, Ufting
g Apectacles.  That namg wies & new
e to liny and be consulted his pef:
orence The account was there, brant
new, and for the exact nmount mens
tHoned on the chigek, "IHave you auy
means of Identification, Mg, Daw "

“The man whio took my modey
should be able to Identify we," atated
Mr, Daw, blowing & thin blue thromd
of wmoke Into the gL dome. The tell
er murmuted sometbilog alout “pleking

bim ont”

"I can't plek Bim ont,” returned Mr,
Daw, hls neck refusing most insolently
to turn. “IC's his basioess to plck me
out. I want my money!" he shouted.

“There's no necessity for shouting,”
protested the paying teller, glariug at

“Listen to that mob."
“You'll have your money as

Biackio.
goon w8 you're properly (dentified.
There's something lrregulae herw. 1
don't find your siguature on file”

The excltable Mr. Daw soddenly
grew furious.

“T want my money!" he yelled.
“You're trying to delay me! There's a
rumor all over town that the old oM-
cerd Jooted the bank and reslgned. If
I don't get my money right away I'll
call un otficer.”

I'he hay and feed merchnnt tore np
lits deposit slip snd burrled over to a
alde desk, The butter nnd egg mer-
chiant hwd already drawn a check for
bis Ualanee. There were elght deposit-
ors In (e bank by now. The butter
und egg merchant, walting his turn at
the window, was talking excltedly to
three of them and displaying his check.

“Would yon mind walting n few min-
uted, Mes, Grandin®' asked the paying
teller anxlously ag he counted ont the
Indy's money. “I'd Uke to talk with
you."

“I'E be back,” promlsed Mra, Gran-
idin sweetly as she stulfed the money
hastily Into her hand bag. 1 want to
telephone some friends of mine,” and
a3 ahp dorted away the paying teller
realiged, with & sickening sense of dls-
mater, thut the minute Mrs, Grandin
emerged from the door Irreparable
damage would be done,

The butter and egg man lunged his
bullc foto the space vaented by the lady
and slammed down n check. His eyes
were Dbulging and his chepks wero
working, Blackle Daw lunged [nto the
butter and egg man's side with/'n sharp
glbhow nnd bumped bim awnay; then
Bipckle wound his long fingers into
the grill to hold his place in front of
the wicket.

"My money,” he howled. “You're
holding me back becanse $150,000 cash
will clean out your bank! You're go-
Ing to buve s run today, and you know
i

“Call an officer!” grdersd the paying
teller, about whose aged mouth there
wiks i soap which Blackle rather ad-
mired.

President Wallingford stepped  for-
wanrl

“I know the man,” he said, entering
the paying teller's cuge.  “The account
Is correct; give him the money." He
pleleed up the check and put his 0, K.
on it “Whae do you mean by thisy
he demandod of H. G. Daw. “Are you
teying to ruin the People's bank ¥

“T'hey wouldn't give me my money,"
loudly explaioed Mr, Daw. *I don't
want to put the old officers In bad, but
the truth about Prine and the rest of
them hud to come out before the dny's
over, anyhow, und | wanted my mlm
oyt

“Shut up, you fooll"* ordered Walllng-
ford, quite viaibly nngey. “Come Intide
nnd walt untll your money can be
countsd,"

“Gilve me room, will you—will youl®
Blackls excltedly requested of the de-
poiltors  who  wers ecrowding  him.
There wore nine of them now In line,
and there wos no depositor fn frout of
Lie rorelving teller's window, Blackle
Daw pleked up a blg yellow sult ense,
and “Remember,” ha cantlonsd  the
paying teller as be moved nway, “no
ane gets pakd untll 1 get mine!”

The paylng teller looked neross at the
recelving teller, and the recelving tellor
looked nervosk ut the paglng teller, Both
warw loat In profound wonder as to
how that necount of I G. Daw's had
come on the books, but thoy did not
upesk. No employee desired to know
anything which would be embarrassing
on n withess stapd, with the sole ex-
eeption of the mandolln pinyer, and he
wils handleapped,

. . . . . . .

“Shall T leave yon the Mttle tollet
bag, Jm? wsked Blackie Daw in tho
offica of President Walllngfond, and he
affectionutely patted the yeltow mult
chse, now gtulfed with money,

“No,” directed Wallingford, with &
steined look ou his face. He sat

down, with frowning anxlety, I don't
want the money on e
T wiih I conld stay,” reflected

Blackle, hls eyes kindling. “You're Ha-
ble to have a scrimmage before you got
out of this.'

“I think not,” calenlsted Walllngford,
though the look of anzlety was still on
his brow, “I'll have the town back of

mo If Price tries to start anything.

There's no vengeance (n & man who's
trying to save his own neck.”

Twenty minntes later Blackle Daw
walked out of the back way with $150,.
000 in the yellow sult case, and Wal-
lingford sent for the bookkesper.

“Well, Qualey, we're canught” be
theerfully told the shiverer who gtood
before him. “We'll probably all be jail-
ed Inalde of twenty-four hours.”

Mr, Qualey crumpled In & chalr and
shrank three sizes.

“"We're lost!" exclnimed Wallingtord.
“Listen to that mob,

*There's one way out of this by which
1o one need be arrested. Prine and
Morris and the other former directors
must cover that deficit on the jump,
and in corrency!™

“That's rlght!" agreed the book-
kecper, with unexpected determination,
“They're the ones who took the money,
and they're the ones who have to save
us."”

“Gee! It took you a long time to find
your sand!" chuckled Wallingford, wip-
Ing his brow In relief. “You hustle
right around to Prine nud tell bim whit
they have to do."

“You bet I willl" declared Quanley,
shaking his 0st.  ““They can ralse the
money among them; If they have to
shut up the Pit bucketshop and all go
broke."

In a fow minutes Prine slipped In the
buek way and confranted Wallingford
“A fine mess you got us Into!” he hotly
charged.

“Rotten!™ agreed Wallingford., “Just
hear them out there.”

“It's pone of my afalr," deslared
Prine. “T was astonishad that you sent
criey Qunley to me, When we stepped
out of this bunk we left It In a perfoct:
Iy solvent conditlon. [ ¢an prove It by
the books."

“Yoo'll pever have a chance,” Wal
lingford told him, with a grin, “If this
were only A matter of legal conse
quences you might bluff, but If this
bank closes Ita doors with a deficit of
nearly half Its capital the peopla of
this town will take you apart for sou-
venira, If you don't belleve It open the
front door and show yourself to Lhe
erowd outside.”

Prine walked to the door and put his
hand on the knob, He paused as he
beard hls own name shouted. An
angry depositor wons demanding to
know where he wns.

“I'm sorry you blame me,' grinned
Walllugford. “You see, 1 haven't had
# chance to pull the scheme that was
to square you. I don't suppose anybody
figured on the possibility of n run.”

There was a knock ot the door. The
mandolin player came In, his expres
slon entitely unehanged,

“Bevernl of the depositors have nsk
ed to see Mr. Prine, If be 18 in" he
polltely reported, thrvmming on the
edge of the door with his finger tips
The tune wos, "Oh, Myrtle, My Sweel-
heart."

“Not here!" snapped Mrine.

“Very well, sir,” necepted the mando-
lin pluger, no hatr of his ourly fore
lock awry.

"Good work," commented Walling:
ford. “Prine;, we have cash enough
to last about one hour, by slow count-
ing. Before thai's gone, you'd botter
be pourlng the currency in hoere”

To add efect to Lils thireat e sot the
door nbhout an Inch ajar. The lobhy of
the bank wns packed solidly, and a
roar came from the crowd, like & zoo
just before fesding tlme. Bven Wal-
lingford paled ns be eaught theld tom
per from thelr tone.

Wallingford {ouched a bell, and Qua-
ley came In, stifening at the sight of
Prine.

“Quanley, tell President Prine where
the defieit went"

“The Pit Brokerage company " shrills
ed the despernte Qualey,

“You'll swear that on the wilness
stand T

“You bet I willl"

Prine merely glanced at his book-
keepar and sat down—ut the phoye.
He called up his fellaw directors ln
succesaion and told them what they
had to do and how rapidly they had to
do It Then he walked ont Into the
brass grilled bank cage and made g
speech, a nlce speech, a frank, strajght.
forwanrd, manly speech, the speech of
an honest banker, At first they howl

od him down, but he finally got their
ears and told them how the nbsard ru-

“Currency, please,” sald Daw,

mor bed arisen. merely beeanse the
bank had cmployed a manager who
was a stranger.  Honest and capable
a8 he was, that manager bad been dis-
missed. Above all things, he told them
that thelr money was there! He want-
A4 them to draw It and be ashamed of
themselves and bring it back next day.
It wan o fine spoech, nnd they belleved
bim, but they went on deawing thelr
money Just the snue,

The puying teller spoke to him as he
started back to the alfive,

“The eorrency Is moming eather low.
sir," he nrged.

"It will begin eoming in at the back
door in holf an hour,” promised Prine,
looking at his watch, “It will come In
all day faster than you can pay it ont.
aud ' stay right bhere to show my-
self,”

L] L . L - - L]

Four very cheerful partles sat In the
parfor of the hotel. and three of them
peercd over Walllngford's shonlder
while be scratehed from a Uttle book
the fourth name In the lst of those
who lind sszisted in robbing the War
den orjthuns of thele father's foriune.
The fourth nnme wis that of President
Prine,

vJust even, lndies,”
fus, mighty proud of Wimself;
to the pepny.”

“Oby, we forgot!” suddenly exclalmed
Violet. “We didn't collect anything
fur the expense fund. We nlwnys"—

“Great Jehosophat!" Blackie Daw had
Jumped from Lis chadr as the door
opened, apnd, with o pale, deawn face,
had theown up o wilndow. *“Get out
of here!” he yelled, while Walllngford
and the girls rushed to the othert win-
dow and polted out thelr heads.

“Where'll T got" nsked Toad Jessup
calmly, closing the door and leaning
ngninst it. “They pit me off the street
ear, apd T bad to walk clear back from
the country. There's 0 man out there
han a skunk form.”

“Get upstairs into the bathroom," or-
dered Wallingford, gusping for breath.
“Put your clothes In a sult case and
have It aunk in the canal. Blackle, get
n machine, We'll all go for n ride.”

The girls were stll gigegling when,
as they drove swiftly through the cool
evening alr, J. Rufus began to chnekle,

“That expense fund,” he explained
“Wa'll drive stealght back to town. I

want to fnd that venl estate fellow.”
. L] L] . - - .

chuckled J, Ru-
“150,000

The town awoke unusually early next
morning, gasping for bresth. There
wos in the alr n pungent something
which sporredd into lnstant activity ev-
ery revulsion possible to the bhuman
system. The town moaned and utiered
one agonbred word—

“Skunlc!™

Noevor in all the history of eivilizntion
hud there Leen such an overwhelming,
persintent, devastiting odor as that
which permented nnd satursted the
aweet breeze of the mornlng. There
Witg no escnpe from it There was no
iding. There was no rellef. The
town might ns well bave been one-
wrmed that morning, for every citizen,
Irrespective of nge, sex or color, wns
compalied to use one hand to cloge his
or her olfactory organ. For a time the
disaster wos so bewlldering that s
souree conld only be conjectured, but
at W15 Wallingford's telephone  bell
rang.

“Hello!" responded the falot onsal
volee of 1. Rufus,

“Ia that you, Walllnglord?" was the
uisal  reply.  “Well, this s Prine.
What do yon mean by flling that
shanty next to my store with (hose
slunks ¥

“They're necessary to my business,"
twanged Wolllngford, “I'm collecting
them aa fast as 1 con. The Keebo

“Shunk"

Chemlenl company 18 to manufacture
this atrongest distifectant in the world,
aud skunks'"—

“What!" The tone was ns explosive
as posalble to a man who was holding
his nose tightly shut, *“Well, you enn't
do that."

"Why can't 17 108 my lot. Bought a
hundeed dollar option on it last night.
and ' golng to atart bullding my fac-
tory tomorrow."

A choking, gneplng stienee. Then:

“You Infornal grafter!* Anotber s}
Ience, "Well, how much for your op
thon T

“Ten thousand dollars, nnd send 1t
over in curroncy,”

Half an hour Inter (he five strangers
hurried ont to the bus, thelr expense
mopey added to the restitution fund.
The hotel nttandunts wore holding thelr

noges; the pasersby on the street were |

Bolding their nosos; the motormen on
the strest ocara wern holding thelr
nom; old wen and young man, Nitle
children and women ware nt the same
Involuntary obidiencn to nature's frst
Iaw, 1t waa a city of left elbows beld

at right angles to the face,

JR—

The pregident of the reformed Peo-!
ple’s bauk rushed out of Prine's gm-
porium na the bus started,

“Walt o nlnote!” he choked: chang-
Ing hoods to get st his handkerchief.
He saw the Warden orphans in the bos
with Miackie nnd Wallingford and Toad
Jessup, and hix eyes fell while a bewil-
dered exprossiog Imwedintely  came
Tratey hla Free.

Were these glvls a1 the hottom of his
misfortunes! Jdust then the wwind shifts
ol snd e ghook Wis nuenguged fist,

What are your going to do with these
shanks?”

J. Rtufug lenned ont of the bur win-
dow aml, holding his nose Armly with
his right haod. beamed geninlly on the
anfferer

*Oh, those Keebo skunka!™ he consid-
ered. "They go with the property, Mr,
Prine”

(Continned next Baturday.) i
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STENOGRAPHERS

Why Not Use
Columbisa QUALITY OCnarboma?
Made in Oregon
100 Coples Goaranteed from
Bach Bheet.

Columbia Oarbon Paper Mfg. Co,
38rd & Brondway, Portland, Ore,
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DR. STONE'S HEAVE DROPS

For the core of
hoaves; a liquid
madicine given ‘in
the feed, which the
most f'utn!inul
horse will not re-
fuse. From one to
six bottles will
curo the mosé
stubborn  ease,
Prieo §1 por bot-
tle, or 6 bottles
for #6. For sle
= by all druggists
and at

DR. STONE'S
Drug Store

The only cash drug store in Oregon,
owes no oig, and no one owes it; emae
ries largo stock; ita selves, sounters
and show ennon uye loaded with drugs,
madicines, notiens, toilot articles
wines and liquors of all kinds for
me “wal purposes. Dr, Blone is s
regular  Sdunte in medicing and has
had many years of experipneo in the
practice, * Cousultations ure free. Pre-
soriptions are free and only regulae
price for medicine, Dr, Btone can be
found at hin drug store, Bﬂom, Oregon,
from 0:40 in the mormnu until 8 at

E 2 2 A 2 T3 L8 R E
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night, Frea delivery to all parts of
the city snd within o  radivs of 100
miles,
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